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: By M. 7 I GRO B, School-Maſter of Chri/#-Charch, Oxon. 
i Hb Jui: Carmina now prius 
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\HE Story of King Authur old | And Bow-ſtrings, without ſtrangling, ſent 
Is very memorable, Grand Viziers to old Nick; 
| The Number of his valiant Knights} Much Turbants, and much Pagan Pates | 
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and Roundneſs of his Table: He made to tumble in q 
His Knights around his Table tm And Heads of Saracens he fixt 
A Circle fat, de'e ſee, | On Spear, as on a Sign - Poſt. 
And all together made up one | He cm in cage Bajazer, the Prop 
Large Hoop of Chivalry. Of Mabomer's Religion, 


He had a Sword both large and ſharp, As if't had been the whi pering Bird, 
t 


Ycleped Calibourn | That 2 him, the Pidgeon. 
'Twould cut a Flint more eaſily Inu Turkey-Leather Scabbard he 
Then Penknife cuts a Corn. Did ſheath his Blade ſo trenthant, 
As Caſe- knife does a Capon carve, | But George he ſwing'd the Dragon's Tail 
So would it carve a Rock, | And cut off every Inch on't. | 
And fplit a Man at fingle Slaſh, St. George, Oc. | 
From Noddle down to Nock. 
He was the Cream of Brecknock, . 
Flower of all the Welch. Achilles of old Chiron learn'd 
But George he did the Dragon fell, The great Horſe for to ride, | 
And gave him a plaguy Squelch. H'was taught by Centaur, rational part 
Sr. George he was for England, The Hinnible to beſtride. 3 
St. Dennis was for France, Bright ſilver Feet and ſmiling Face 
Sing Honi ſoit qui mal y penſe, | Had that ſtout Heroe's Mother 
A | As Rapier's ſilver d at one End 
. | II. And wounds you with the other, 
Tamarlain with Ta tarian Bow Her Feet were bright, his Feet were ſwift 
The Turk; Squadrons ſlew, As Hawk purſuing Sparrow, 
And fetch'd the Pagan Creicent down Hers had the Metal, his the Speed 
With half Moo made of Yew. Of Barfvrr's ſilver Ari ow, 
This truſty Bow proud Turks did gall Thetis to double Pedagogue 


Commits her deareſt Boy, 


Wit >howveis of Arrows thick, 


* 
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PF” Who bred him from a tender Twig 
w Te be the Scourge of Troy. 
But e'er he 1 ſh'd the T „. 
| In Stygian Water ſteep't, 
As Birch is ſoaked firſt in Piſs 
When Boys are to be whipt. 
With Skin exceeding hard be roſe. 
_  Frem Lake, as black and muddy 
As Lobſters from the Ocean riſe 
With Shell about their Body - 
And as from Lobſtgrs broken Claw 

Pick out the Fiſh. you might, 

Sa you might from one unſhell'd Heel 

Dig pieces of the Kuight. 

His * 8 . Barns 
u- roo s tae Son 

Carried away — Corn and Eggs,” 

Like Ants, fron whence they ſprung. 
Himſelf tore Hector's Pantaloons 
And fent him down bare-breech't 
To Pedant Radamanthus in 
55 

George he made the on look 

As.if .he had been bewirch'd. 


St. George, & . 

The Amazen Thaleftr is was 
Both beautiful and bold, 

She ſear d her Bręaſts with Iron hos 

And bang'd her Foes with cold. 

Her Hand was like the Tool wherewith 
Jode keeps prouc Mortals under, 

It ſhone juſt like his Lightening, dt 
And” batter'd like tis Thunder. 


"The proudeſt he that ſwagger'd 
And melt the Rapier of the Soul 
In its corporeal Scabbard. 
With Beauty; that great Lapland-Cha 
Poor Men ſhe did bewitch all, 
Still a blind whining Lover had, 
As Pallas kad her Screech-Ow!. 
Her Beauty and her Drum to Foes 
Did cauſe Amazement double 
As.-timorqus Larks affrighted are 
With Light, and eke with Low- bell. 
She kept the Caſtneſs of -a Nun, 
In Armour, as in Cloyſter, 
But George undid the Dragon juſt 
As you'd undo an Oyſter, 
Sr. George, &c, _ 
„ 
Full fatal to the Romans was 
The Carthaginian Hanni- 
hab fim mean, who gave to them 
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darts Lightning, that would blight 
roudel; he that 
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That deviliſh Thu Canna. Py 
Moor, thick as Goats —4 . 


ö Stood on the Alps's front 

Their * one ey'd Guide.like bl, 
Bor'd threugh the hind” 
Who baffled by the moſſey Roc 


Took Vine 


ar for Relief, 
As Plow-men when they hew their Way 


Through ſtubborn Rump of 
As dancing owrs rg damit T — | 
| Caſt Atomes of Al ſavour 
To blinking f Hyatt, when one vile Crowe. 
| He Merriment does endeavour, 
your on harmanious Timber ſaws 

A wretched Tune to quiver, 
Juſt ſo the Romans ſank at Sight 
| Of African Canniver, 
The tawny Surface of his Phiz 
Did ferve him for a Vizzard, 
Bat George he made the Dragon have 
A Grumbling in his Gizzard. 

St. George, Cc. 


VI. 


Valour of Domiti an 

It muſt not be forgotten, : 
ho from the Jaws of worm-blowing Fly 
| ' Freed Suppliant Veal and Mutton. 


A Squadron of Flies errant, 


king Moles, 


Mount 3 


ö 


Againſt the Foe appears, 2 
With Regiments of buzzing Knights , 
And Swarms of Volunteers. 
The Warlike #aſpencourag'd em 

With animating lum, : 
And the loud brazen Zorn? next 

He was their Kettle- Drum. 

The Spaniſh Dun Catharido 
Did him moft. ſorely peſter, 


And rais'd on kin of ventr'ous Knight 


Full many a plaguy Bliſter. 


A Bee whip. through his Button: hole 


| As through Key-bole a Witch, 
And ftab'd him with her little Tuck, 
| Drawn out of Scabbard Breech. 
But the undaunted Knight lfts up 
An Arm both big and brawny, 
And ſlaſht her ſo, that here lay Head 
And there lay Bag and Honey. 
Then mongſt the Rout he flew as fut 
As Weapon made by Cy-12ps, 
And bravely quell'd feditzous 5822 
By Dint ot maſſy Fly-Fops. * 
Surviviag Flies do Curſes breath, 
And Maggots too at Car, | 
But George he ſhaw'd the Dragon's Beard, 
| And Aﬀelon was his Razor. 


| : St, George, Se. 
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+ 4 one Ey'd Nl be pretended te mage Fiddles, as well as pluy en am ;, well havwn m Oln. 


Cuſtor the Flame of 


This Brood o 


VII 
The Cem ſprung of an Egg, 
were put into a Cradle, 
Their Brains with Knocks and Bottl'd Ale 
Were oftentimes full addle. 
And, ſcarcely hatch'd, theſe Sons of him 
That hurls the bold Triſulcate 
2 render feb, 
Did tuftle with with red-ey'd Polecat. 
Caſtor a Horſeman, Pollux tho 
A boxer was that wiſt. 
The one was fam'd for Iron Heel, 
Th other for Leaden Fift. 


Pollux, to ſhew he was a God, 


When he was in a. Paſho 
With Fiſt made Noſes fall down flat 


By way of Adoratipn. 
This EiK as true as French, Oiſeaſe 
Demoliſh'd Noſes madges, , 
He, like a certain * 19d, was fam's 
For breaking 4c —— a 
Wich well r*d Boots t n, 
As Men with leathern Buckets do | 


nch Fe in a Town. 
His 5 riorſe that liv'd.on Oats 
2 755 on Oaten Quill, 
s unmortal Provender 
B Fe Nag furviveth fill 
Eggs on none but Rogues 
Employ'd their brisk Artillery, 
And flew. as naturally at Knaves, 
As Eggs at Knaves in Pil | 
Much Sweet they ſpent in furious Fighe 
Much Blood they did effund, 
Their Whites they vente thro” the Pores, 
Their Yolks thre” gaping Wounds. 
Then both were cleans d from Blood and Duſt 
To make a Heavenly Sign, 


The Lads, juſt like their Arms, were ſeour'd, 


And then hang'd up tu ſhine. _ 
Such were the Heavenly double Dicks 
The Sons of Fove and Tindar 
But. George he cut the Dragon up 
As it 't had been Duck or I indar. 
. George, Te, 
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* 
Pendragon, like his Father Fove, _ 
Was fed with Milk of Goat, 


And like him made a Noble Shield 


Of the Coats ſhaggy Coat. 

On Top of burniſhe Helmet, he 
Did wear à Creſt of Leeks, 

And Onion with Dreadtul Nod 
Drew Tears from hoftile Checks. 


Itch and Welſh Blood did make hin hot, 


And very by Ire, 
H' was ting/d with "Sk like a Watch, 
_ And — foon take Fire. 
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And chang' 


| She Poſt-diluvian Stones unma 
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oor ſtrait came 


Tant Snakes they made ſti 


N Sworded Magnetick 


| This Shield 


[eur George made the 


Gorgon a twiſted Adder wore 


Tout — 2 70 Cheeſe. 
He wounded, and in their on Blood. 
Did Anabaptize Pa 
But George he _ the Dragon an 
Example to all — 
St. George, Oc. | SL. BY 
| IX. wh IS 


For Knot upon her "vir 2 


Shee kemb/d her biſſing 'Y 
And curled Snakes” ee, 2 S l 
Of all the Folks they hift on, 44 
They turned Barbers into Hones © © 
And Maſons into Pree-ftoge. © 


Her Shield to Loadftone changes, 
Then amorous Sword by Magick Beit 
Clung faſt unto her Haunches. 
Vi did protect | 
And — Ar from Ten, * 
the Bullies into Rocks : 
That came t' invade * "Hog —— 2 4 
And Pyrrbus's Work e > 9 
And turns Deucalien's hardly 
Back to their pricing ek 
Red Noſes ſhe to Rubies turn d, 
| Red Noddles into Bri — __ 
FP | 
St. George, ee PEE as 


| Brave Warwick Guy at Dinner aig: 
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And gave him 2 
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But the Kni 


Challeng'd a Gyant Sava Febr. 
t unweild 
Brimful of Wrath and ee 
He had a Phiz of Latitude 
And was full thick iu ch Middle 
"The Checks of puffed Trumpeter * 
And Paunch of * Squire: Beadle. 
> ps: fel'd him like an pe. 
And di bis Back tr 
The valiant Guy 9 Rik Weazon cur,” © 
But tr opos his Packthread. 
Beſides he fought with a Dur Com, 
As lay the Poets witty, 
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A dreadful Dru, and boomed | too, 
Like Þ Dun of Oxford City. | 


® "0 Land 120 brok- babe Bridges bone Oxford 1 beginning of the Re volat i an. Wy 
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flat, 
red. 
Uer Heck would. lay;yog all D ; 
And kick-into a = 
Cos. heels of +. Hung keep ug your Corps 
But. re tuguid beat you. down. 
 vanquilh/d many a furdy Wight, 
And proud was of the Honour, 
Was puff d by mauling Butchers ſa, 
As if * blown her. 
At once ſhe kickt, and tat Guy 


But au that would not fright him, 


'$ Who way'd his Whinniard Ger Sir Loin 


As if he had 1295 to Knight him. 
nzy to cur 0 
ele be did her Gall ci 
renchant Blade, like Cocks long Spit, 

Ran throygh the Monſtery/Bald- Rib, 
He rear'd up the. vaſt crooked Rib 

Inftead of Arch. Triumphal, 
But George, hit the Dragon fuch a Knock 

As made him on his Bum fall. 

St, George, 1 
Great Fercules the OE hriag was 
Ong Ha ell Celts 3 
ial w 

One part of 3 | 
To Scale the Walk of his Cra1lc 
Two fiery — combin d 

And juſt like unte ſwadli 1g Bands 
* — the 1 7 twin ' d; i 
put aut t D ns. Fires 

And did 224 21 ſto 
As red hot Ir « Noit 

Is quench * in 232 Shop. 
He cleans'd a Stalle, and rubb'd down 

I h' Horſes of Gueſts, and new-Commers, 

For out of Hocix- Pang he x2 he rais'd Fame 

As * Tarn Wrench aes.Cucumbcrs. 

e made a River help him though, 

Alphcus was under Groom, _ 
The Streams, diſguſt at Office mean. 

Went murmuring through the Room. 
This —— Hoſtler to prevent 


He let ber Blood, Fre 
His 


A with along Work, 
His Fr. 1 8 Tasent took 
laſtrad ef three tosth 1 Dung-Fork. 


T his Lercales as Soldier, and 
2 Spinſter could take pains, 


= His Club it ſometimes would ſpig, 22 


But George he did whe D 
| As dead as 2 . 


And ſom-times knock out B 
, was torc'd. to ſpin his Mig a Shift, 
Uy Funo's Wrath and her Spi 
Fats nphale whip/d him\to his woe 
As Cook whips Bar 
From Man or Churn he well knew how. 
To get him laſting Fame 
He'd baſte a Giant till che Blood, 
And milk till Butter came. 
Otten be tought wich huge Battoon 
And often he had boxed, 
Tap 28 a zh Monſter once a Week 


To ftif ar 8 a 
As Folks d 
Cornwad, 


on kill 
ail, 
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51... George, 


By Boar-Spear Mele — eure 


An Everlaſting Name, 
And aut of Haunch of bafted 1 


He had eternal Fame. 8 
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4 The B-aft the Heroe's Trowzers opt 


| And rudely ſhaw'd his bare. Bre. en 
Prick'd out the. Wem, and out there 
| Heroick Guts and Garbbage. 
. were ſecur d by Iron Boots NJ. 
No more than Peaſe by Peaſcads, | 
is Helmets, with incloſee Skulls, 
wou'd crackle ge in's Mouth like "Cheſquts. 
* Hairs eretted were 
age that was reſiftleſs, 
And. Wrath, iaftead ef Cobler's Wax, 
Did ftifen his riting Briſtles. 
His Tusk lam Dogs to flee P, that Whip 
Nor Bugle Horn could wake em, 
It made them vent both theit laſt Blogd 
| And their laſt | Al um, Gracum.... 
But the Knight yoak'd him with his Spear 
To make of him a tame one, 
Aud Arrows thick, inſtead of Cloves, 
He ſtuck in Monſter's Gammon. 
For Monumental Pillar, that 
His Victory might be known, 
He raiſed in Cyliadriek Form 
A Collar of the Brawn-' 
He ſent his Shade te Shades below 
In Stygian Mud to wallow, 
And eke that ſtout St. George eft ſoon 
He made the Dragon follow 


— 


S. George he was for England, 
St. Dennis wes forwFrance, 
Sing Honi ſoit qui mal y penſe. 


3 The Buicter tb (ben ſerved the —__ 
Farad, Gard: er. 
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